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THE AMERICAN ADVOCATE OF PEACE AND ARBITRATION. 



Memorial Tributes to Rev. Rowland B. Howard, 

REV. A. A. MINER, D.D. 

Dear Advocate — Through your columns I would 
proffer a word in regard to your late Editor, our common 
friend, the friend of Peace and of every moral interest of 
our race. The Eev. 11. B. Howard was a man of singular 
purity of mind and heart. He could not but shrink from 
the fearful woes that afflict mankind in this age, and 
indeed which have afflicted it from time immemorial. 

Especially was he keenly alive to the barbarities of war. 
He had studied the subject carefully and brought the 
fruits of his study to these columns. Far more than 
most men he was free from undue heat in whatever phase 
of the great subject he might at a given time be discuss- 
ing. Calm in his general temperament, his vision was 
clear, his purpose high, his devotion steadfast. 

As a member of the Executive Committee of the Amer- 
ican Peace Society, I had come to repose great confidence 
in his impartial judgment and wise discretion. As a co 
representative with him at the International Peace Con- 
gress in Paris, 1889, this appreciation was much en- 
hanced. In the conferences of the various sub-commit 
tees his suggestions were listened to with profound 
respect, and manifestly had no little weight. Whenever 
he spoke in open Congress it was with dignity and elo- 
quence. His whole soul was stirred and the moral impres- 
sion was great. 

That impression was all the greater because he was an 
American. It was generally felt that the United States 
occupy an exceptional position ; especially was this true 
among the English representatives of the Congress. Our 
recent subjugation of the rebellion, our liberation of our 
slave population, our disbanding of the great army and 
reliance upon the justice of our cause to secure settlement 
with England touching the rebel cruisers, and especially 
our ocean bulwarks, — all conspired to enhance the appreci- 
ation of our national strength, and to increase the influ- 
ence of the American representatives. 

Mr. Howard received special attention from the Presi- 
dent of the Congress, M. Passy, as indeed did the Ameri- 
can representatives generally, as also in London from 
Mr. Hodgson Pratt, President of the International Arbi- 
tration League. 

Mr. Howard was as magnanimous as he was upright. 
It was at his suggestion that Tufts College bestowed the 
degree of LL. D. upon Mr. Wm. Evans Darby, Secretary of 
the London Peace Society, and editor of its publications. 
Mr. Howard himself was quite worthy of such an honor, 
and had his life been spared, I doubt not he would have 
received it. Far more worthy are such men than mere 
warriors or party politicians. 
Boston. 



REV. CYRUS HAMLIN, D.D. 

The. Editor of the Advocate of Peace is absent from his 
office, and from the care of the journal. 

What moves our grief is that we shall see him there 
no more ! His presence there was most grateful to every 
reader and every writer. His diaries were always de- 
lightful. He knew how to see men and things, as he 
travelled from place to place. His observations were 
recorded with such simplicity, sweetness of spirit, candor 
and sincerity, that one could not help going right along 
with him and enjoying it all. I never failed to read 
everything of that kind which he wrote. 

It was my privilege to hear him as a speaker only once. 
At the meeting of the International Missionary Associa- 
tion, at Clifton Springs, June, 1891, he made an address, 
off-hand, earnest, effective, eloquent and short. Every 
one felt this was a speaker he would like to hear often. 

There was an indescribable charm in his personal and 
social intercourse. He had a discriminating eye for all 
the movements, moral and physical, in the country. In 
all the works of Christian benevolence he took a deep 
interest. He was not confined to his own department of 
labor. Every movement in missions, in education, in 
theology, in politics, he loved to talk about. He had 
clear views, without the least asperity. He had nothing 
of that which we call party spirit. He had the true 
Christian spirit. He had unwavering confidence in the 
Word of God, and in its final triumph over all opposition 
and unfriendly criticism ; and he could wait. 

If one met him incidentally, in his office or on the cars, 
a half hour's or a few minutes' talk always left the im- 
pression of a true Christian gentleman. He had the true 
brotherhood of humanity. He spoke the truth in love. 
He left a blessing with him with whom he conversed ; 
not by any remarkable or startling saying, but by the 
indwelling spirit which expressed itself by word and 
look. 

His departure seems to us all, premature. He should 
have had a score or more of years of useful service. 
He should have lived to see his children trained for life's 
service and fairly entered into it. These are our human 
judgments and feelings. 

But there is a work prepared for all the servants of 
our Lord which we are not permitted to see. " His 
servants shall serve Him ; " and that service will be as 
much higher as the state of the servant is advanced and 
elevated. There is no loss to the universal kingdom of 
God, but only a change of place, and a promotion to 
higher service. What is so painful about it now, so 
distressing, so bereaving, is transient, temporary ; the 
gain is eternal "Therefore comfort one another with 
these words." 
Lexington. 
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wm . evans darby, ll.d., Secretary of London Peace Society, 

He died nobly at his post, just as one would wish to 
die when his hour comes. The last work he did was to 
speak in support of a resolution which, although it was 
rejected by the Congress, left its mark upon its proceed- 
ings and upon the history of the Peace movement. It is 
sometimes a grander thing to bear a testimony than to 
carry majorities. And his latest work was to bear public 
testimony for his Lord and Master " at Rome also." 

London. 



Alfred H. love, President of the Universal Peace Union. 

Startled and shocked by the announcement that comes 
over the wires of the death of R. B. Howard, we seem 
paralyzed. Words are incapable of expressing our grief, 
our admiration, our utter loneliness, our sympathy for his 
beloved family, our fraternal feeling for the American 
Peace Society and our acknowledgments to God for the 
wonderful and beneficent gift of a true nobleman, an 
apostle of Peace and friend of man. Rowland B. How- 
ard parted with us with the 23d Psalm upon his lips, and 
a benediction in his heart. We knew him as one of the 
modest, unselfish, generous and charitable co-workers in 
behalf of the sum of all virtues, one who was a faithful 
and untiring officer, uncompromising for the truth, a 
peacemaker always. His veneration for his mother was 
only excelled by his reverence for God, to whom he gave 
all the glory. 

His last words to me were : " Secure a section in the 
World's Columbian Exposition for Peace where we can 
all assemble, and I will help you. Circulate petitions for 
an International Court of Arbitration for 1893. Do not 
overwork yourself, for we have a long and arduous task 
and I marvel how you can do so much. I have read and 
re-read your twenty-five years' labor for Peace, and regard 
it as a valuable page in American history. You should 
go to Rome with me. If you cannot go I will do all I 
can for the great cause." 

He has met the trial. He has done all he could. He 
has given his life for it in the "Eternal City." We 
looked for his return. We awaited his glowing account 
of the Congress. As the daylight grew dim at the clos- 
ing session, Howard's voice was the last that was heard. 
Cries went forth for Howard ; he replied by earnest 
appeals for an International Court and an invitation from 
America to attend the World's Columbian Exposition in 
Chicago in 1893. He promised to do this for us. He 
fulfilled it, as he has grandly fulfilled his mission upon 
earth. We all loved him here in Philadelphia, we all 
watched for his editorials, we all thank our Heavenly 
Father that he lived, and we know not how his place can 
be filled. 

It is only through that Peace which his life and counsels 



gave us that we can bear the loss and labor on to try and 
emulate his example and hold the victories that his life 
achieved. 
Philadelphia. 



The Thursday morning [Feb. 4] prayer meeting of the 
workers in the Congregational House took on an unusu- 
ally tender character last week, owing to the fact that it 
was made an informal memorial service of the late Rev. 
R. B. Howard, who was one of the most faithful support- 
ers of this little meeting and whose aid in song, prayer 
and remarks was always welcome. His classmate at 
Bowdoin, Rev. E. B. Palmer, narrated the circumstances 
attending Mr. Howard's conversion, and Dr. Alden, Rev. 
C. R. Bliss and others spoke affectionately of the dead. 
It appears that he was literally a martyr to his duty, for 
he left his sick bed in Rome to speak at the Peace Con- 
vention. He there urged with all his force and eloquence 
and against, we regret to say, the preponderating senti- 
ment of the gathering the duty of committing the body to 
an outspoken Christian platform. — The Gongregationalist. 



Death has indeed been busy in the ranks of the peace 
army. We may almost say with the poet — 

" How fast has brother followed brother, 
From sunshine to the sunless land ! " 

Within a few months we have had to chronicle the deaths 
of honored and well-tried veterans like Vigano, Lemon- 
nier and Laveleye, and of one cut off in his prime and 
at the height of his usefulness, Francesco Siccardi. And 
now with sad hearts we announce the death of the Rev. 
Rowland B. Howard, Secretary of the American Peace 
Society, Boston. All who had the privilege of knowing 
Mr. Howard must have felt proud to call him friend. Of 
striking appearance, with a singularly beautiful and win- 
ning smile, he had the rare power of drawing others to 
him at the first introduction, and the friendship once 
formed would never alter or diminish. Mr. Howard was 
a man of high character, endowed with very considerable 
ability and eloquence, of great refinement of mind and 
gentleness of manner. He had filled the post of Secretary 
of the American Peace Society for many years with great 
zeal and devotion, and it will be difficult to fill the place 
he occupied in the movement in the United States, 
especially in New England. To our friends and fellow- 
workers across the sea we offer our sincere and heartfelt 
sympathy ; and for them, as for ourselves, would draw 
the lesson from the loss of our departed brother which our 
friends at Milan have drawn from the death of their Sec- 
retary, Captain Siccardi, that we shall best honor the 
memory of him who is gone by redoubling our efforts, 
and with renewed faith and resolve devoting ourselves to 
the great cause. — Concord (London). 



